

The contention of the tmfmous Houfest 

When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftreetes# 

Enter Dame Elnor Cobham hare^foote, and a tvhJteJheete about her 
wit h a waxeC andle inker hand, and verfes written on her backe 
find on, and accompanied with the Sheri fes of London, and Str John 
Standlj,and Officers,wtth Bits and Holbardt, 

SeruingMy gracious Lord, fee whermy Lady comes, 

Pleal'c it your grace,wecle take her from the Sheriffes? 

Humph. I charge you for your liues ftir not a foote. 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon heere. 

But let them do , their office as they Hiould. 

■Elnor. Come you my Lord to fee my open fltamc ? 

Ah Glofier, now thou doft penance too. 

See how the giddy people lookc at thee. 

Shaking their heads,and pointing at thee heere. 

Go get thee, gone,and hide thee from their fighta. 

And in thy pant vp ftudy rue my (hame, , 

Andl^n thine enemics.Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah /V(?//,fweet /W//,forget this extreme griefe. 

And bearc it patiently to eafe thy heart, 

f/«or.Ah Glofterjtcach me to forget my fclfe, 

F r whilfti thinkc I am thy wedded wife. 

The thought of this doth kill my wofull heart. 

The ruihleffc flints do cut my tender fecte, , 

And when 1 ftart,the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me be aduifed howitread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Maldevp in fhamc,with papers on my backe. 

Ah Gloftcr,can I endure this and line ? 

Sometime ile fay I am Duke Hun^hreys wife. 

And he aPrince,Protcdlor of the land, 

Butfo herulde,andfuch aPrincehewas* 

As he flood by,whilft I his fore-lorne DutchelTe 
Was led with fhame,and made a laughing ftocke. 

To euery idle rafcald follower. 

Huinfrej . My louely A^iril^what wouldft thou ha^e;fl)e do ? 

Should 
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Should I attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I fhould incurre the danger of the law. 

And thy difgrace would not be fhaddowed fo. 

Elnor. Be thou milde,and.flir not at my difgrace, 

Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy head. 

As ftiortly furc it will.For Suffolke he, 

The new made DpJkcjthat may do all in all 
With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all, 

And impious Torke,».nd Bewford that falfe Prieft, 

Haue all lymdc bufhes to betray thy wings, 

Andflye thou how thou canft,they will entangle thee. 

Enter a Herald of brutes. 

Herald. I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden at S.£dw»o»</j-iB«r 7 ,thc firft of the next Months 
Ham. AParliament,and pur confent neucr craude 
Therein before. This is ■ . 

Welljwe will be there. Exit Herald. 

Mafter Sheriffe, I pray proceede no further againft my 
Lady,then the courfe of law extends. 

51»er.Pleafe it your Grace, my office here doth end. 

And Imuft deliuer her to Sve I ohn Stanly, 

To be conduffed into the Ifle of Man, 

Humfrey^O^ you hr John cohduiSl my Lady ? 

Standly .1 my gracious Lord,for fo it is decreed. 

And I am fo commanded by the King, 

Humph.l pray you fir /o^«,vfe her nere the worfe. 

In that I intreate you.to.vfc. her well. 

The world may fmile agaiae,and I may liuc 
To do you fauour, if you do it her. 

And fo fir John farewell, 

£/»or,What gone my Lord,and bidnot me farew.el 
Humph. Wituefleroy-bieediogbeart,! cannotiftay tofpeafee 

Exit/Hunfrey andhnmenJ . 

Then is he gone, is noble Gloftcr gone, ; ' 

And doth Duke now fbrfake me coo? : 

Then let me hafte ftomjout faircjEnglands bounds,: 

Come &«r^^come,andlet vs hafleaway. 
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